from the floor3 against Ms gopping chest^ repeating
"Narcy, Narcy"; then Ms cold nose was              her

face and she tasted rain*

**Narcy," he said again,, hugging her, and she ceased
resisting and clung to him. Then abruptly he released
her and jerked his head up and stared at her with sober
Intensity. "Narcy," he said, still staring at hers "has
that surly blackguard------"

"No, of course not," she answered sharply. "Have
you gone crazy?'5 Then she clung to Mm again, wet
clothes and all, as though she would never let him go,
M0h, Horry," she said? "I've been a beast to you!95

S

This time It was a Ford car9 and Bayard saw its wild
as the driver tried to jerk It across the treacherous^
thawing road, and in the flashing moment and with
swift amusement^ he saw$ between the drivers cravatless
collar and the woman's stocking bound around his head
beneath his hat and tied under his chlns Ms Adam's
apple like a scared puppy In a tow sack, This flashed
on and behind^ and Bayard wrenched the wheel The
stalled Ford swam sickeningly into view again as the
big car slewed on the greasy surface^ Its declutched
engine roaring. Then the Ford swam from sight again
as he wrenched the wheel over and slammed the clutch
in for more stability; and once more that sickening,,
unhurried rush as the car refused to regain its feet and
the frosty December world swept laterally across his
vision. Old Bayard lurched against him; from the cor-
ner of Ms eye he could see the old f ellow^s hand clutch-
ing the top of the door. Now they were facing the
Huff on which the cemetery lay; directly above them
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